scientific work. The work that I accomplished ia con-
nection with this so-called Vitalin was quite untheoreti-
cal, it was simply getting down to things with both
hands. It remains to be seen whether I am capable of
doing my bit in your factory. Always providing we come
to an agreement/*
It was a challenge, one of those little fanfares that
Helene Willfuer was in the habit of sounding at decisive
moments in her life. Director Botstiber lifted his
Goethe-like head, and now exerted himself too. " I hope
so," he said. " I hope very confidently, Frau Doktor,
that we will come to some agreement. Tell us what you
have in mind—but I warn you against any undue expecta-
tions. We reckon with pfennigs, although that may
sound strange to you. That pfennig by which we can
cheapen an article grows into a million in our turnover.
Calculation, calculation, that is the chief thing I **
" Very well, Herr Director. I, too, calculate; perhaps
not with pfennigs, but with living values. I am thirty.
Up to now I have lived a life—worse than that of a dog.
I have had no time to live. I have starved, kin awake,
been frozen to death. I have fought my way through
every form of want and privation. Now I would like to
have some reward for all this. I would like to live decently,
I would like to be able to give my child the things I have
had to do without. I would like things to be comfortable
forme; quite simply—comfortable. You are all looking
at me in amazement—but I can't express myself any
better. I want to be comfortable."
Helene looked at the smiling, surprised faces. Dr.
Botstiber unbent from his coldness and said: " We wish
you that, too, heartily, Frau Doktor. Most ceitainly you
hasre the right to demand a comfortable life. Whatever
we can do to help	Please let us hear how you thiok
this being comfortable can be achieved in practice,**
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